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JEFFERSON and LIBERTY; 

ACT I. Scene i. 

Horatio , Eliza , Warren , Maria , j#n/ Clown. 

Hor . The hour approaches pregnant with d«G- 
tiny! 

My fate will now be ever fealed— 

Steady to my foul's darling puipofe, 

To love and my Eliza, be devoted 
More than life and honor.— 

She well deferves my tendered efteem, 

Gentle as Zephyr, beautiful as Flora, 

She excells in all the endearing charms, 

Which make her amiable to my mind. 

But Ah ! the dread forebodings of my coward, 
Spieeny foul! Hence, enemy 'f blifs ideal ! 

Be huflh, ye jealous fighs, ungen'rous fears, 

This hour brings her to my arms, O rapture ! 

She comes with all a maiden's lovelinefs, 

Smiling with a lover's fondnefs. 

Soft, even now. enter Eliza . 

Blefl be this eve, tkou idol of my foul, 

Once more in love's embrace united, thus 
We tafle thofe joys which hearts congenial, find 
In mutual offices of tender love. 

El. O ! do I live to fee you thus by embracing 
Every tie profefling thou art mine. 

And by the waning moon whofe filverrays 
Beam on the droufy lawn, with glit'ring drops, 




The nodding forefts fp^angled, tall wltnefsej. 

By all the > 

Silence which pervades the earth, I vow ! 

I'm thine forever, even as I’m now. 

H. Inconllant moon, how foon thy quarter ends ! 
Ye pearly gems which decorate the trees, 

Ere tomorrow's fun (hall #ne Ihort hour fmile, 

Ye ire extinft, and gone. 

1 he kind profoundnefs of this folemn night, 

'Will m the buftle ef the morrow ceafe. 

Swear ft thou by fickle things, then may thy love, 
Alight 'nd tranfitory vifion prove. 

FJ» With me retire, and know how flrong my 
Jior. Even fo. **//, love. 

Scent 2 . enter Warren end Jack . 

Jack So it would feem th«t you have a rival, cut 
out hey ? what the Devil make you fo ehopfallen 
and 'kilky, is your divine coquette feverifh P fay 
coz. 7 

War. Feverifh ? coquette P No by h-Il » yen- 
geance ! 

I'll make a ghofl of him who dares infult 
Her ifi one flanderous lifp. A rival ? 

I have none ! Eliza falfe ? no, never! 

As ftars of heaven fhe is fix'd forever. 

Jack Fix'd ? Egad | ha ha, I faw her fixed, faith, 
as fait as you pleafe in young Horatio's arms; but 
1 lees you be no much more fond of a rival than 
you and I both, but as he bes a high mettled fpark, 
Jorthe love of one's cars I advife you not to dis¬ 
turb them there. 

War % Where ? 

Jtck In yonder door I/r^them go arm and arm, 
as loving as two chicks 1 


War. Mifterions this £ go thtfti, Ml fesrch it out. 
Jack You may fearch it out and in too, for what 
I caret ; damn mi but I think* you arc in a fin* 
way tho’ no rival ! “ Eliza falfc P no, never; as 
ftars in heaven, (he is fix’d forever, fneering exit . 

Scene 5. Horatio and Eliza in a door . 


Hor . Aurora fmiling climbs theeaftern fkv, 

The blufhing dawn proclaims the morrow nigh. 
Forth from the hive now comes the bussing bea, 
His daily talk affumes, l p gather ne&ar 
From each flower each Ihrub and tree, with tranf- 
port 

Hails the merry morn. 

But me, ah wretched ! this coming day-light 
But paints rhat mifery which to me’s attach# 

Oh ! muft I leave you and my country too P 
And with you 1 quit all my heart holds dear ; 

In full pofleflion of feme rival rude, 

Who will not love, nor know to prise thy worth. 

No, you cannot be falfe to all your vows ; 
Sincere and conftant will you not be ftill, 

And when on old ocean’s billows I 
Am toft, invoke the gods in prayer. 

That fafely I return, for 'tis for you I go. 

Andover adieu ! 


El. My heart, my prayers, forever fhall be yours, 
And on your return, this hand in wedlock, 

Shall if you love me as you do profefs, 

Reward your merit and your patience blefs, 

Feir not totruft me, never will I be 
To you my love ungrateful. g*i n g» 

Hor. One parting kifs P 
El. And Adieu. 




Hor. Ah cruel fate ! that hearts like our* could 
fever ; 

Adieu dear girl ! We do not part forever. 

El. Go brave and lovely youth, your country** 
rights 

Defend. Love of country is the nobleft love ! 
Love thou thy Country even *s I do thee, 

And thou (halt triumph in conqueft double 
Of my heart*© confident affe&ion. 

//or. Be this thy motto printed on my bread, 
With this addition, juftice, free inquiry 
Shall mark my condu&, and fubordinate 
To no rule opinion, or Dretentions 
Which are urdantlioned by reason’s voice, 

Or war with freedom** (acred views. 

This war I think unnat*ral and un juft, 

Yet relu&antly 1 join the hue and cry, 

Mount the cockadeand ftrut about in buff, 

Drown the poor Frenchmen in my cup of beer 
Storm Breft or Paris, their forteffes Mow up 
With rappe fnuff. For the jnftigators 
Of this unhappy contcft. they would make 
A better figure in the pillory than 
A council which they but contaminate. 

El. Be prudent. Good night, 

Hor. Remember me, Farewell. exit , 

Enter Warren and Eliza . 

War, Rumor fays young Horace is my rival ; 
Can von Eliza be as falfe as fair P 
Is there one virtue in a traitor's heart ? 

Jf vours may be »rothers, and not mine, 

Tell thou me and I will die. 

El. I did but coquette with that lively boy, 

I love good company ; his parts are bright ; 


So far refcmbling thee, fo much I love him 
And no more. 

There's honefty in all things, love alone 
Makes an exception* Lovers are all 
Treacherous affaflfina, theives and cozens. 

Believe me I would not be his, tho you 
Forfake me. With a holy fire he loves me, 

Yet for your fake do I reje& him. 

By my contrivance he has fail'd, is gone 
To fight the French. We fighing parted— 

The tears dole down his death-pale cheek, Alas ! 
Poor youth ! to him I am ungrateful— 

Heaven forgive this perfidy of me. 

A few days more and I'm your bride. 

And tho now he did reproach me dying, 

From this there’s no appeal. 

I was born to murder all who love me. 

War. What means this wildncfs ? my word fear! 
Oh torture ! Oh didra&ion ! lov’d thou him, 

Yet forme his fate ? I could weep away 
My fpirit. My deaf you arc unwell, corne in, 
Compofc yourfelf, forgive my jealous fears. 

txit Warren 

Enter Mana. 

Maria . As I have loved you ever, I conjure 
You tell me, why like a faithlefs 
Coquette, you do thus profer your hand 
Both to Warren and Horatio ? 

Eliza. Oh that they both could have me. 

Maria. Horatio for your fake is ruined. 

Eliza. He never will return. The tempeds kind. 
Will be to him more merciful than I, 

Death will hide me from his fight— 

That I could love and murder too 



He^l never know. 

Maria. Unhappy friend it may not be too late, 
Beware you do not fcal your lover’s fate. 

End of the firft Aft. 


ACT 2d. 

Scene, in a fhut Chamber—The Duke of Brain¬ 
tree, and Timothy Vigilant. 

Duke Scar.datum Mugnatum. 

BY our religion holy, do I fwear 
The faftious fball in the dull be humbled 
And proud Infidels relpeft good government, 
While I the gaib of poweriupremely wear, 

Shall vaffals who beneath my haughty nod 
Mud bend, a bcaffly iwinifh multitude, 

Prefume t' offer an audacious infult, 

To the Mujefty of Britilh friendfhip ? 

Nourilh mutinies, and murder 

Our noble, courtly friends Columbia's allies, 

Ocean's great arbiters, favor'd of God. 

To whom be glory forever, Amen. 

Tho jacobins impeach, I'll interpofe, 

And Robbins lh»ll be given up, he fhall. 

Altho one murder makes a villain, 

'Tis pard'nable in cafe like this, 

When nation's policy is thus involv'd, 

We chufe the fmaller evil ; facrifice 
One vulgar man, fooncr than the friendfhip 
Of the well horn few whofe right *t is to lule, 
Should be ditfolved. 

Tim. Then will I difpstch cccrier. ouick. 




He’ll bear your pleafure to the Fed’ral Judge, 

The war barque waits him anchor’d in the dream, 
And when he is deliver’d her caavafs wings will 
fpread ! 

What tho her obd’rate dem plough waves of blood. 
And the black deed give a darkened (hade, 

To ocean’s green traniparent hue ? io 
We perchance may hear no more of him, 

Duke Reltgioufly well ! procure afRd’vits, 

That American he was none ! good Tim, exit 7, 
Duke pngs Hail Columbia, &c # 

exit dancing . end of /let 2d. 


A C T 3 d. 

Scene i. AJhip wreck—mariners fnimming a Jhore 
■—thunderJlor m—Horatio traverprg a wild romantic 
Jjrcjl, in view of the ocean. Sings. 

Roar, roar ye winds, O temped houl ! 

Foam ye billows, and ye thunders loll ; 

Blue lightnings flaihing, 

Tremendous clafhing. 

Still, Hill undaunted be my obd’ratc fouL 

Fall, fall ye flinty hail-dones here, 

My open bollotn feel, nor fear, 

Your malice is cheated, 

And your rage defeated, 

For thclafh of fate I’ll proudly bear. 

While my Eliza ’s oil her fofa deeping, 

Guardian Angels watchful keeping, 

May dreams delightful, 

£ 
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No lad and frightful 
Vifion tell her I am weeding, 

A O 

Lvud fg's heardfrom theprecipice—ferm Oilf. 

Ila ! from whence proceed thole light of anguitli ? 
Has mortal elle lurviv’d this fur’ous gale, 

Heap’d a briny tomb to perifh here ? 

Ha ! again, perchance from yonder barque, 
borne Gear companion of iome lovely girl| 

Like me, from being food fo* hung’ry lliaiks, 

Has been iclerv’d with me, to fatten here, 
lhcdumiy caicaleof fomc growling bear. 

I'll halte to lirul this wretched partner out, 

1 is meet in inii’rv’s chain weihould unite. 

And in fnendfhip’s ballance weigh that fate, 
which love for each lias purchaicd. feem defends. 

Sieve 2d. AJhut Room—Porcupine and Li/Jon. 

Enter Porcupine covered with quills — Li fen with a 
purfe 

Pore. In fcarlct robes an Englifh judge, more jud. 
More wile, more great, more good, and moreaugult 
Appears, thin yankey horle-thicf forry fools, 

In court like monkies grinning on their dools, 

Like cobbling turkies do they lit and cry, 
five thouland dollars i or a virtuous lir, 

If bv a Briton told. 

God lend them to perdition. 

Lift . Cheerily good Peter, where’s vour wits? 
Pore, Wits at the Devil! where’s my money ? 
Lift. O duff, our George’s coffers arc as full as 
void, 

He values not five thoufand, when there’s chance 
Of plunder. Give them battle, our jud caufe 
Is far from defp’rate, the high oflicers 
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Are all Great Britain’s advocates and friends ! 
America alieady tir’d of freedom, 

By factions rent, is tot’ving to a fall. 

Her dungeons fill’d with thofeleditious rafeals, 
Who ftruggled to thwart the grand defign, 

Her confhtution turned all Tides out, 

Her citizens free, yet unprotected. 

J hings are near ripe for a dire explofion, 

A few hold ftrokes and all is done. 

Pore . Damnation to the Fourth of March— 
Our fehemes all blown up. The cowardly Duke, 
Has made his peace with the Sansculottes— 
Kick’d Timothy down flairs or about it, 

And play’d the Devil with all good fellows, 

So ’fraid he is that the Jacobins— 

Will overpower him, he will us forfake, 

His own agrandizem'ent to make lecure. 

They’re all favages, and we the fools— 

Of the play. 

Lip. ’Tisfad, but bear up courage, they may be 
Brought to kifft the feet ’f injur’d Majefly, 

Sue for pardon, and put on the yoke. 

Pore. I’ll hide me in that infular Baflile, 

Great Britain, if I again do point m’ quills, 

Here have they broke my purfr-ftnngs, may my 
head, 

I think twere better to be off. withdrawing. 

Duane entering picks up the fcattered quills. 

’Tis vafllv well, there’s more mifehief brewing, 
Litton and Porcupine in clofe converfe, 

A plotting club of treach’rous knaves— 

1 heir intrigues their bale contagious raving. 

Has poiloned half our country, fickn’d 
Our councils and our deleft, rights made null. 



C J 

Vengcar.rc purfucthrm ! juilice cctcCt them I 
1 he triumph of tlie rights of nature— 

Doom them to infamy, the deeper hell ! 

King.'-. ci'ui ,r , and fljv’iy in ] ridition link. 

1 he)’re this way gone, 1*11 ioftly follow them, 
Dilcoverv may fruftrate their dark dtf'gns. exit , 

Scene •?/. d durge ok — Rtb'if.s in c'aia J— 7 "»/’.•*/• 

Rob O I.ibc rtv how art thou perverted ! 

Thou name once faertd to Ameticans ! 

C itizcnfhip thou holy gu-udian— 

Of all that rmn holds dear, life, protection. 

hat has become of th^e ? thou art. mocked J 
O mv country ! thy fall is certain— 

Ofi\ You are called to the bar. 

Rob. I readily attend. exit both . 

Robbins at tie bar . 

. 7 *'/. Charged with the foul crime rtf murder, 
and mutiny, committed on the Hermione’s brave 
officers, the fubjo£ls of his Majt-ffy King George. 
What anfwer make you to our high impeachment ? 
Rcb. Guihlels I plead. 

Jud. 1 he evidence is hard againft you, what in 
defence have you to offer further ? The crime to 
name it makes me fhudder ! 

Rob. In my defence need I to utter more, 

Than that I am a born American ! 

Claiming of right the law’s prote£lion— 

What more isneceffaiy ? 

*}ud. The name that you affume cannot from juf- 
tice fereen the guilty. 

Rcb • What one of you being freemen born— 

But torn fromth* boffom of friends and country, 
CcmpeH’d in a god-offending caufe— 



To v:*r ? v v/ old r.ct r.tfcit your right with fwora, 
And inn) th* bloody ruffians in the deep, give death 
Totiiofe who repugnant to all laws, ’nd rights, 

JJtid v u thus *n flav’iy ? Would it not bejull ? 
Vet even that I have not done. 

J-'nter mtffitgcr uith a letter ft cm the Duke* 

jud. Matfhals. this criminal is by the fpecial or- 
cVi of the Duke of Brainttce, to be delivered tothe 
( u finely of his Majcfly’s Miniller, ar.d the lord have 
inticy on his foul. 

Fob, Ferjm’d, falfc, perjur’d traitors, ye condemn 
Unheard the guiltleis, loll your country’s blood, 

At ihe paltry price of prince’s favor. 

? 'I is this bale lervilitv which makes a king 
A tyrant, and his creatures flaves. 

O had I died ere finglcd out to fhow, 

What corruption in young courts will do. 

Scene 4. Near Newytrk — Hamilton, J oatman, La- 
dr, &c- 

Haw. Madam, pcimit me to kifs your hand ? 
l.ady Excufe me fir. 

H . Your beauty pleads 0 ready excufe, but. 

What pity 'tis that lady fair as you, 

Should fieep alone. 

L. I do not often fir, my hafband is 
Ablent but for one night. 

//. Yefterdav, I had the happinefs to 
See him at York. 

L. Here, then, he will not be this night. 

//. I think not. Would fifty pounds and your 
Humble fervarf, fupply his place, to night ? 

L, General y^u cannot be yourfelf. 

H. That I were your fair feif. 



L. Hulli dear fir. 

/A One kind kils f accept a pledge of my eflccrr. 
L. Be filent fir. 

//. Profoundly Co. We may retire, exit 

Reenter Lady and Hiatman. 

L. Dear hufband will you have fport ? 

B . What fport ? 

L. 1 have Genera! Hamilton in my clofe'. 

B . How ! the Devil J in a horfe-pond by th’ bye 
L. There is a lack, I’ll go and tell him. 

That you are here, mean time I will receive 
His fifty pounds, and bind him over, again 
To vifit me. 

/?. Get him into the fack. Yes \ yes ! 

L . And he will fancy him major gen'ral 
Of the corps of fair infantry, while we, 

My love, will out genetal him, 

And bring him to clofe adlion with the mud. exit. 

B . Funny enough by Jove ! how d—d eafy 
’Tisto get a cuckold’s commifiion. 

L. O mercy fir, my hufband has come home. 

//. The Devil he has J What fhall 1 do ? 

L. This fack mufl hide you. 

H. Thank your invention, lovely girl. 

L. Quick ! gets into the'fack, loud knock 
I cornel come. Enter Boatman . 

1 did not expcdl you to night my love. 

b 1 mufl be early with a freight of corn, 
Tomorrow in Newyork, 

And muft load the lacks to night. enter men 
carry off the corn~—Jcene changes to York 
Boatmen , Merchant, & H _ 

Mer. How much does each bag contain ? 

B, Fourbufhels. 


* s *' What the Devil have you here ? thumping tbe¬ 
lt. Corn lir. Censral-$j C k. 

M. A corpfe lay you ? why then bury it. 

B. You furprize me 2 'tis corn fir. untici the bag y 

Hell and vengeance ! out matches tbs G, _ 1 

AV. General H - — 

Gen. Quarter, quarter! 

M. Take the whole, in the Devil's name. 

B. The cuckold manufa&or ! but fince he 
His chofen his quarters, we’ll pitch his tent 
But a new unTorm for cold water fight, 
lie fhail have. kicks him into the Jack. 

M . Prefent him to his Highnefs. 

B . Will it be fedition ? 

M. Who cares P 

B. Since the reign of terror has commenced, 

One cannot fay he does not much admire 
A handing army a holt of debtuchees, 

But for fedition, mutiny, arrefl 

And Judge Chafe will find him. going ojf soith tbs C. 
Scene 5. Duke, Timotbj , frc.fbut room, 

Duke . This fallow will undo me, no, he fhail not. 
What can I do ? why turn him out of office, 

But that will have a bad effect perhaps ! 

Who can tell but he may betray me in the 
Sad affair of Robbins P Heaven forbid ! 

Venture that—Well he no longer ffiall b- 
Of State the Secretary. 4 knock. 

Who's there ? 

B. & iV/. Friends ! enter 

D. What bring you ? 

M. A military prefent ! 

D. A Liberty Cap in form of a Crown ? 
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Thank your patriotiftn. 

B . No fir, a fools-cap in form of a clown. 

D, No clowns for his Ifighnel6. 

A I , Then here is a clown for his ldvrncfs— 

Turns out the C - 1 —loud laugh 3 . if M. intro - 

duce hitriy Duke pufj on his fpctiac'us to /Ctk at him, and 
orders to ike right wheel, quick Jlep, march !—rogue s 
march . exeunt ornnes, reenter Duke . 

D. More tricks of this wicked II-ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Well match'd, ha, ha, ha. knock 

Another prelent, hey ? who's there ? 

Ton for 

D. Come in, Monfieur. 

Ten . How dees your Highnefs ? 

D. Good morrow. Have a prelent too ? 

T . No fir, I c-o-rne to c-u-r -1 and powder 
Vouz highnefs' ears. 

D. Curl and powder my ears, of what religion 
are you ? 

T. None. fir. 

D. None! Who knows but you would cut my 
wind pipe ? 

Ecgonc ! kicks him out - enter 'Tim. 

Tim. Sir, confpuacy md tiealon is dilcover’d ; 

1 he plotting Sans Culottes and Jacobins, 

Will ruin us ! 

D. What treafon ? 

T. We have detected in falls bottom'd tubs 
Some hoiiid plan of iniurreftion, I halte 
To fearchdeeper into the nefar’ous 
Projett ! ex:\ 

D. Deeper into vou ! I can make no peace, 

Nor any have, until Tin ri«* of you. 

The Fourth of Mitch app. cache.;, I mull 



Make peace or my election 's loft: Ahs ! 

The Jacobins will pull ma down, and then. 

Goodbye to all I’ve done, to edablifh 
Order and good government. exit • 

Scene 6. Jefferfon, affajfins, patriots , ire. 

Jeff. The biaftsof malice tho fur’ous for a while 
Expend their force ! calumny darves herlelf. 

The foes of nature lofe their power to fling. 

The dorms of State inufl in due time fublidc, 
Defpots ambitious, find one common grave, 

And man his own fovereign be alone. 

Blefl be that auipicious hour to man— 

When no tyrant lifts his hideous head, 

Above the level of the humbled clay, 

To mock his fuff’rings and his rights defpife. 

To make his life loathfome and nothing worth. 

Bled be that hour for my dear country’s lake. 
Which extends my power to ferve her 
Intereds, and her rights confirm. 

A lend cry death to republicans — — enter affaffms - - 

Priefls , PrinterSy lauytrt, ire. ci'med. Ajjault, Jhrink 
back, apalled by his dignified /o#i, ajj'uult again, enter re - 
publicans , martial 7 /iuJic , ' tpuife the ajfjj/in, jhout y lib - 

erty or death- - long live the people's jnend . FlouriJb % 

exit . 

Scene 7. H-n brought forward in a chair, 

tarred and feathered, dance, yankey doodle. 

Scene 8. Duke, Tim, Lady Blunt, and Ghod. 

Duke Curie my fate ! Americans ungratefa! I 
Have I hot done all they wifhed of me P 
Yet they will forfake me. Farewell greatnefs ! 

Enter Tim with the Tabs. 

Tim. Here here here here they are full of treafon. 
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D. Turn it out then. 

T. Turn it out ? who knows but thoufands 
Of French canibals, and a Buonaparte, 

May be in them, with doubled band'd fwords 
And cut and thrud pidols arm’d, molt furely, 

They would cat us up alive. 

This way good woman, found the alarm, bid 
Hamilton ins legions march quickly here. 

L. Blunt Excufe me fir, for fince the military 
mama has feized this once peaceable place, I've not 
had a moments peace. My hufband was called a good 
lort of a man, has now become a very tvrant. If I 
a(k him for a few dollars to buy a new gown, he 
makes no reply but quick march. If he wants his 
dinner, he bids me order arms. We had a few 
friends to dine with us la ft Sunday, inftead of fay¬ 
ing grace decently, as he ufed to, he called out atten¬ 
tion, handle arms. And his grace after dinner is, 
(hut puns. If I offer to expoflulatc with him, he 
fays he will give me fuch a volley, as will bring my 
rear rank to clofe quarter. T/m. Curjed It was but 
impertinence, vederday I caught him in the ware- 
houfe, teaching the manuel. One Negro fellow was 
furnilhed with a fpit, another prefenting arms with 
a garden hoe, the wench fhouldcrcd my bed hair- 
broom ; the old man gave the word of command, 
and they were fo fee ret in mancc vring that I could 
not ha* found their lines, but for the noife of march¬ 
ing : I foon broke their ranks and put them to the 
/out, Pity Between you and I, I they had not 

am af raid they will broke your head manoeuvre away 
alj our cudom, ’with your everlafling jaw. Squire F. 
was lent away empty beciufe my hufband was gone 
to drill, my Ion was wheeling to the right and form- 
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ing platoons in the church, and the negroes priming 
and loading in the pantry. And we are not the 
only infe&ed family, for 1 happened to afk Mr. W. 
what news abroad ? he anlwered blue with a red col¬ 
lar. And I expeft you will order me, to the right 
about face retreat. Enter folders , knock open the tubs 
Gen . Charge bayonet ! advance, halt ! 

Make ready, take aim, fire ! to the right about face J 
Duke examining their contents . 

A few treac’rous louia d’ors, and letters, 

Compofe this arch confpiracy. 

Thus have you ever duped me villain ! 

Hence Tim ! your office you no longer hold ! 
Soldiers ! ye arc dilbanded | go, difperfe ! 

Exit fn conjufion . 

The EfiTex Junto have undone me— 

I weary am of life. 

fondly I would deep whole years, were’t not, 

That dreams of horror chill my foul- 

Something will torment my grief-torn bofom. 

The manes of murder’d-not lo, murderer ! 

I am none ! why like a woman fear, to 
deep alone ? here J ’ll clofe my eyes in fleep. 

O balmy reft give this troubl’d bofom peace ! fleep*. 
Enter Ghoft^ penis of thunder , groan , Duke parts . 
Immortal Chrift ! what furv did I hear ? 

Alhrick ! more (brill was never ! hell that tongue ! 
That groan was thunder in mine ear ! 

Thou fpc&re grim ! what is thine errand here? 
From whence ? why troubled thou my fick fpirit ? 
Ghoft Canft thou call back that blood, fever each 
drop 

From the green tide with which it long has mix’d, 
And fill with it thofe opened veins— 
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From which thy accurf’d ambition drew it ? 

Can(l thou dcfcond 'nto the region of th’ deep* 

And bring'from th* bowels of a icaly tribe, 

The manes of murdered R--s P 

Whom thon didft deliver to the torture, 

Death, and the dark chambers of old Pluto. 

Canft thou recal the injur'd dead to life. 

Avengethy county's blood upon thyfelf ? 

Then live in luxury and filent peace ! 

Till then, be ready at a thunders call, 

To know thy doom from awful heaven's tongue. 

Exit, thunder f Duke f woons , en-ter Feds and bear him off. 
Enter Lyon, pronouncing an Eufogium on the 
Duke. 

So mighty Braintree, art thou fallen ! 

Fallen; to rife, when thy hated name— 
i Vi ail ceafe to be detefted. Thy fell heart, 

-No long time fince, a puff of arrogance, 

Was bouncing on the ranc'rous waves of pride, 

In cruelty exulting, revengeful, 

Haughty and perfidious, thoti didft poflefS, 

A vain ambitious foul, a little mind, 

That on mifchief bent. We trace thy fteps, mark. 
The bloody meze ! Thou didft in four fhort year$- 
Thy ill fated country, to the verge, of 
Ruin force. To count thy vices, make i \p, 

A catalogue of thy black Crimes, and tell, 

How much a traitor to all human right, 

Thou waft, far too fhort eternity would be. 

Earth, air, and liquid ocean witnefs, 

Thy guilt, from hell's profoundeft caverns ftinks, 
Thro our globe, naufeates th' very heaven ! 

No vfrtue hadft thou, ufurper ! but dead ! 

Ferifh with thee, thy treafon and thy aims, 

End of Aft 3d. 
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ACT ^tn. 

Scene 1. Horatio, Thomas, Sailor, Eliza, Wajrep. 

Hor. At length I fee my .native place again, 

And lukly Thomas is the firft I meet ; 

Of him a^ll hear from my fair Eliza. 

Th. How 1 is this my mailer ? 

//. Your friend. 

Tk. How d.oesr your honor ? 

H. How does my Eliza ? 

Th. Forget her. 

//. Say no mor£, (he’s married } 

TA. Perfidious ! hate her. 

H. Soon 1 forget to live, (he’aloll! fxootr.s, 

7 'h. He fwoon£, he dies ! ho ! help J 

carried off. 

Eliza enters, Maid. 

Why madam are you fo melancholy ? 

El. I know not. My heart is fick. 

M. You have heard news. 

E. None. What news? 

JVJ. Were not youacquainted with Horatio ? 

£, Yes, lay what of him, Heaven? 

M. He has r«turn’d,and knowing you were 
married 

From faithful Thomas, fell ; yes, he isdead! 

E. Oh ! diftra&ion ! fwoons, 

Enter Horatio and Sailor. 

SmU. Hold deferter, hold ! 

H. Mifcreant, addrefs you me ? 

S. Indeed I do, and arreft you. 

H. At the peril of your daftard foul. 

Once I remember, wnen in the frigate 






Merrimack, ficknefs had made ghaftly, 

Your hardy countenance, then did Inurfe, 

And foot he and cheer in diftrefs ; WJiat return ? 

S. 'Tis bloody falfe ! none of your pleading fir, 
H. Unhand me ruffian. 

No damn your eyes. 

H. Then fool, if you will, die as you deferve. 

Art 1 rr ftabs him 

A lolemn leiion to the ungrateful ! 

But now to meet the peEdious woman, 

Falfe to every principle ofhonor, 

How ! what have we here f 
Eliza ! Heaven ! how pale, help ! 

Enter Warren and Attendants, retire. 

^ H. Do not leave her fo. 

Eliza, awake, 'tis I who call, arife ! 

Reenter armed, menace Horatio. 

H. Friends why this rude affault ? 

War. Thou haft kill'd my wife. 

H. ’Tis falfe, I found her thus. 

Ait. Who’s there, who kill'd him ? 

W. Thou art an aftaffin. 

//. Thou art a liar. 

The bafe feducer of my love. 

IV. Themuderer of my wife. 

At your heart. fight. 

H • Ditto, Eliza rufties between them, falls, 

Horatio faints and dies. drop the fccne. 

Scene 2. Tomb in a grove, Eliza Tinging. 

When firft I faw him young and gay, 
Learning was his foie purfuit ! 

My beauty ftolehis mind away, 

My imiling favors gain'd his fuit. 
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His heart was foft, his paflions mild, 

He lov'd me, oft he fighing faid ; 

\V hile like a bafhful fondling child. 
Upon my breaft he hung his head. 

He was the objed that I lov'd, 

Uong time his heart with mine was one; 
But I a faithlefs traitrefs prov'd, 

He died, alas ! and I'm uridone. 

Much enduring pain and (icknefi, 

He brav'd the dangers of the fea ; 

But returning found me faithlefs, 

His heart was broke, he died for me. 

Remorfe and guilt tare this bofom, 

Never let me quit his urn, 

Til the grove in black (ball bloflom, 

And finging birds do with me mourn. 

End of Ad 4th. 


A C T 5th. 

Scene 1. The Senate Chamber, Jefferfon in the 
Chair, American flag, martial mufic behind 
the fccne, difeharge of cannon. 

Jefferfon and Senate, 

Gentlemen of Columbia's Senate, 

I now propofe, your chair to refign— 

The time approaches when relations ceafr. 





Between this auguft body and my f«lf ; 

Ere I depart, accept iny grateful thanks, 

For thofe marks of attention and refpe^t, 

With which you have me honored. 

Impartial juftice, tho I may have err’d, 

Has been th’ guide of my official conduct ; 

And let me afk continuance of luppor. 

In the new (cation to which I am call’d. 

cannon, mufic. 

Speak. To the Chief Magiftrate ’f our great people, 
The Senate their congratulations lend ; 

Their friendihip, aad fupport, will never 
Be from him withheld, whole country’s honor, 

Is the noble rule of public atliou ! 

That this will be your view, we cannot doubt, 

And thenfloie arc you welcome, in the name, 

And by the choice of this fovTcigu Nation, 

Our Prefident and head. cannon, &c. 

Scene 2. The Senate Chamber, a crouded Au¬ 
dience of American Citizens—fhout, 
vive JefFcrfon—Inaugural Speech. 

FrUndsand FiHoiu Citizens, 

“ Called upon to undertake the duties of the firfl 
Executive office of our country, I avail myfclfof 
the prefence of that portion of my fellow citizens 
here atiembled, to exprel's my grateful thanks for 
the favor with which they have been pleafed to 
look towards me, to declare a fincere confcioufncls 
that the talk is above my talents, and that I approach 
it with thofe anxious and awful. prelentimentJ, 
which the greatnefs of the charge, *nd the weaknels 
*f my powers fo juft.lv infpire. Utterly indeed 


L j J 

fhould I defpair. did net the prefence of many whom 
Ifee here, remind me, that in the other high author¬ 
ities provided by the conflitution, I (hall find refour- 
ces of wiidom, of virtue and of zeal, on which to 
rely in all difficulties. 

About to enter, fellow citizens, on the duties 
which comprehend every thing dear to you, it is 
proper you fhould underftand what 1 deem the ef- 
iential principles of government. Equal juftice to 
all men, peace, commerce, and honed friendfhip 
with all nations, entangling alliances with none 
the fupport of the date governments in all their 
rights, as the fur«d bulwark againd anti-republican 
tendencies :—the prefervation of the general gov¬ 
ernment, as the fheet anchor of our peace at 
home, and fafety abroad a jealous care of the right 
of tlc6lion by the people : abfolute acquiefcence in 
the decifions of a majority, a well difeiplined militia, 
the fupremacy of the civil, over the military author¬ 
ity :—economy of the public money, the honed 
payment of our debts, and lacred prefervation of our 
public faith :—encouragement of agriculture and of 
oommeice ; the diffufion of information and arraign¬ 
ment of all abufes at the bar of public reafon : free- 
demof religion ; freedom of the prefs ; freedom of 
perion, snd trials by impartial juries. Thcfe are the 
principles which formthe bright c«ndellation which 
has guided our deps thro an age of revolution ; 
they fhould be the creed of our political faith 

1 repair then, fellow citizens, to the pod you 
have alfigned me, relying on the patronage of your 
good will—ready to retire, when you are fenfible 
how much better choices it is in your power to 
make. And may that infinite power, which rules 
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deflinies of the univerfc, guide our councils to 
what is beft, and give theih a favorable iffur for your 
profperity and peace. cannon, &c* 

loud huzzas—feme defeends 
Jefferfon’s March. 


EVENING SCENE. 

A b ?< mar the momvnent'on Bunkerhlll, far- 
rounaed by a concourfe of people—repeated 
fhouts, tilings, and military manoeuvres. 

SON G. 

Columbia be freedom forever thy boaft. 
And flourifh thy fame in immortal refplen- 
dence ; 

While the rays of mild peace beam on thy 
faircoafl. 

Thy fons fhall inherit a proud independence. 
And oiur gre.ttnefs encreafc, 

In the triumph of peace, 

W ith the glory of Rome and the wifdom 
of Greece.” 

For ne'er may Columbia’s freedom expire. 
Until Ocean and Land are dijjolved on fire. 

When Albion’s Defpot on America frown’d. 
And hrr fliores were by hofts of his vaflals 
invaded, 



Her Wafhington’s arms with corqueft were 
crown’d. 

When our veteran Sires round their ftand- 
ard paraded. 

With a Godlike pride, 

To our freedom allied. 

In defence of our rights our vice fhall decide. 

For ne'er may , ($c. 

Serene was the youth of America’s day. 

Ere her fun in the vapors of treafon was 
ihrowded. 

Or Fadion had ruled with imperial fway, 

Ere liberty’s rays in confufton were clouded. 
Or the art and intrigue 
Of an inlidious League, 

Had fpread a contagious political plague. 

But ne'er may, &c. 

With Adams the reign of madnefs and tciror, 

Muft dow n to the tomb of oblivion be tum¬ 
bled ; 

And our country immerge from the abyfs of 
error. 

While the bed'ral coloffiis to atoms is crum¬ 
bled. 

In America’s voice. 





Her fovercign choice, 

United the friends of our nation rejoice. 
For ne'er may, &c. 

Our ftupenduous mountains, whofe towering 
heads, 

With grandeur fublime, the clouds have in¬ 
vaded ; 

Their tumbling fum mits in ocean fhall bed. 
Ere our national fame r'nav again be degra¬ 
ded. 

While Jeflerfon the great, 

Guides the helm of our State, 

No faf.'ions, nor armies fhall threaten out 
fate. 

And ne'er may, &c. 

Let Traitors be told that America’s free 
That her viporous Juntos are languifhing 

fling lefs , (Teas, 

And flic (wears by the God of her foil and her 
That her fons final 1 all pertfli or ever be 
ltinglefs. 

And may every throne. 

Be the people’s alone, 

Jufliec the law, and virtue the crown. 

For ne'rfltall Columbia's ft eedom expire, 
Cntil ocean and land are dijjolvcd on fire* 

End of the fifth Aft. 


EPILOGUE. 

By a Philadelphian. 

No more to fubtle arts a prey, 

Which fcaiful of the eye of day • 

A nation's ruin plann’d : 

Now entering on th' aufpicious morn. 

In which a people's hopes are born, 

What joys o'er ip read the land ! 

While pafb events portended harm. 

And rais'd the fpirit of alarm. 

Uncertain of the end : 

Ere all was loft, the profpe£l clear'd. 

And a bright ftar of hope appear'd. 

The people's chofen friend. 

Devoted to his country's caufe. 

The rights of man and equal laws. 

His hallow'd pen was given : 

And nowthofe rights and laws tofave, 

Erom finking loan early grave, 

He comes, employ'd by heaven. 

What joyful profpe&s rife before } 

Peace, arts and fcience hail our fbore. 

And thro the country fpread : 

Long may thefe blelBngs be preferv'd, 

And by a virtuous land deferv'd. 

With Jefferfon our head. 

The above may be lung, btween the Inaugural, 
Eeveing feenes. 

FINIS* 








PUBLISHER'S NOTE 

The rare American political drama here reprinted 
is from a copy in the possession of the publisher. 
It was the surmise of Arthur Hobson Quinn (the 
G.O.M. of American dramatic studies whom we 
recall with some affection) that the political 
satire produced in 1801 and 1802 was the result 
of the Democratic-Republican election victory 
and the subsequent repeal of the Alien and Sedi¬ 
tion Acts which had made Adams administration 
odious. The democratic muse thus liberated 
from the threat of prosecution flowered in 
J. Horatio Nichols* “Jefferson 6- Liberty ” 1801, in 
his “Essex Junto” of the following year which 
goes over much the same ground with much the 
same cast of public characters, in Leonard 
Chesters “Federalism Triumphant,” 1802, and so 
on. These plays may lack the imprimatur of 
greatness, but they are a remarkably vital rem¬ 
nant of a notable controversy in the early 
republic. N.K. 


























